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Tur. Empe hzc aſſidue ? jam clarum mane F Lo 


(fret 
Intrat, et anguſtas extendit lumine Rimas. 'n: , 
Stertimus, indomitum quod deſpumare Falernum |< 
Sufficiat, quizt4 dum Linea tannitur umbri : | 
En quia agis ? ſiccas inſana Canicula Meſſes e {| 
Famadudum coquit, C3 patuld pecus omne ſub Vimo eff L 


Diſcip. Verumne # itane ? ocyus adfi Diſe 


Fus aliquiss Nemon? turg eſcit vitrea bilis : 
Enos. 
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af 444 


1 


THE 


THIRDSATYR 


>| A PERSIUS, & 


Fel Till the old wont !-—For ſhame, rouſe up, | 
( and ſee, | 
The bluſhing Morn upbraids thy Lethargie ; 
he Sun thy Sloth bewrays, with his broad Light 
Vid'ning the narrow Chinks to, force thy Sight. 
Ve {nore, till the fifth ſhadow clouds the Line, 
,20ugh t* evaporate the ſtrongelt Wine. 

ouze up,for ſhame; .the Dog-/tar long hath bear 

n the parched Fields with raging heat : 
he fainted Herds for ſhelter cool do hie 


o the next bordering ſhady E/m, they [| pie. 


Diſc. Butſpeak in earnelt ; ;—Is't indeed—lo late? 

bominable Sluggard |! —0,—1 hate— 

his Canker-worm of precious Time, —Foul Sloth, 

e Bane of Studies, and ſound Manners both=- 
A 3 But=-" 


af 


T 


Tut. ——— Ut Arcadie pecuaria rudere credas. 
Tam liver, & bicolor, poſitts Membrana Capillis, 
Inque manus Charte, nodoſaque venit Arunao. To 
| A 
Cor 
His 
His 
Tune querimur, craſſus Calamo quod pendeat humor, 
Niora quod infuſa vaneſcat ſepia Iympha; 
Dilntas querimur geminet quod fiſtula guttas. Pur 
Put 
[00 
Wri 
ſhir 
O miſer, inque dies ultra miſer ! buccine rerum _ 
Venimrns? at cur non potins, teneroque Columbo, To, | 
Ft frailis Regum pueris, pappare minutum ret] 
Poſcis, > iratus Mampre lallare recuſas ? Ir te 
by 
ed 
Ir n' 
nd. 


Diſcip. 4 


(2) 
But—  is't indeed fo late ? —ſome-body then 
Come hither—quickly,—reach my Cloaths,— Mp 

( why when ! 
o body come !-——O-—1 am ſplit with Ire !— 
y Choler ſwells, my Eyes are all on Fire. 


'* | Tut. Some great Arcadian Beaſt Thus might you | 
( hear, 
To yell,and bray,when.hungry,—or through fear. 
Afﬀeer ſome Pauſe,-iwith much. a-do,—ar laſt, 

Comes me his Book in hand ;—and then in haſte, 
His Paper with two-colour'd Parchment,—and, B 
His knotty Reed are —_— him at command.— | 


07 Now we complain,—our Pen's ſtark naught;—and 


%S 


then, 
Pur Ink's too thick ;—it ſticks upon the Pen : —— 
Put water 1n't ;—and then—— the ſepian Juice 


ſoo white and waſhy writes,—and too profuſe ;— 
Writes double,—blurrs the Letters.—And ftill— 
thus,- 


ſhinks by theſe idle ſhifts, —to baMe vs. 
gnoble—wretched Youth !—art come to this * 
ſo Melt 1n Vice, and Love to do amils ! 
rrethee, why doſt not, like an unfledg'd Dove, 
Ir tender Babe of ſome nice Madam, love 
[hy Mam ſhould dandle thee upon her Lap, 
ced thee with ſweer-Meats, and ſoft ſugar'd Pap” 
Ir nangry with thy Teat, wriggle and cry, 

nd kick and ſprawl at her ſoft Lullaby ? 


A 


(3) 
Diſcip. 4s tab fudeam Calamo ?f———— | ; 
- Tut,— -Cui wverba? quid iflas | + 
cinis Ambages f——— — 


————T # luditur :—Effluis amens, 
ontemmere.— 

——ſonat Vitium moan. maligne, 
Reſpondet viridi non colt a fidelia ly. 


h 
VUVaum & molle lutum es : nunc nunc proper anaus, O& [let 1 
( acrt]To x 
Fingenaus, fine fine, rota ———— 


= ——dSed rure paterno 
E Ef tibi far modicum, purum, & ſine labe Salinum, Porr 
Quid Meruas * ? cultrixque foci ſecura patella eſt. ha 


gn re 
Hoc ſatis ?—an deceat pulmonem rumpere wentis, | A 


Stemmate quod T huſco ramum milleſime ducis ; 
Cenſoremve tuum vel quod Trabeate ſalutas ? 


(3) 
- | Diſcip. Tpray, Sir, who can write with _— 


(Quill 


; | Tut. And wilt thou with thy Shams be _— 
| IKl 2 
Alas ! whom doſt thou mock ?—it is 3 me : 
It is thy ſelf thou mock'ſt,—and mit not ſee, 
Fart like a crazed earthen Jar that leaks, 
Which, when the Potter ſoundeth it, he breaks : 
And ſo ſhalt Thou be ſcorn'd as refuſe Stuff, 
By all Contemrn'd, and vaniſh in a Snuff 
Diſcourage thee I will not, for all that, 
he way to manners good is ne”r too late. 
& [Tet thou art ſoft, -moilt Clay,—zow, now's the time 
14 (To mold and faſhion thee, —in this thy Prime. | 
Dare to be good ; and Vertue, be thy Guide; | 
o way to daring Vertue is den 4. | 
ow *tis, or never, thou the moiſt Clay, muſt feet 
Sound Dilſcipline's effigiating Wheel. — 
But, you will ſay,—I am my Father's Heir ;— } 
Born to a Fair Eſtate ; what need I care ? 
have beſides rich Plate and Houſhold-ſtuff, 
In ready Caſh what Heart can wiſh, enough. 
» | And thinkſt thou this enough ?—— wilt there- | 
| ( fore (well, 
\nd burſt thy Lungs ambitiouſly to tell 
hat thou the thouſandth of thy Pedigree 
Doſt fetch from Thuſca high Nobility : 
\nd when thou meer'{t Rome's Cenſor all in State, 
boldly careſs him as thy Intimate ? 


. 
T HIM" 


(4) 
d populuns Phaberagy fo ————— 


= Ego te intus CF iPcute 0%! 


Von pudet ad morem diſcintti vivere Natte ? 
ed ſtupet Hic vitio, & fibris tzcrevit opimum 
- mzue, —— as 


caret culpa, neſcit quid perdat, & alto 
Demerſus, ſumma rurſus non bullit in und. 


Magne Pater Divum, ſevos punire Tyrannos 
pens Hand 4lid ratione velis, cum dira libido 
Janne Moverit ingenium ferventi tinit a veneno. 


Virtutem videant, intabeſcantque relifta. 


4 0 - . bo . 
{> Anne magis Siculi gemuerunt era Tuvenct, 


Ant mais auratis pendens laquearibus enfis 
Parpureas ſubter cervices, terruit ; Imus, 
Imus precipites, quam i ſibi dicat, CF intus 
Palleat infelix, quod proxima neſciat Vxor ? 


y 


* [Deluded by thy our-ſide Sophiſtry. 


(4) 
Away,—fond Fool !-go prance before the Roxt, | 


In theſe thy Trappines, for the vulgar ſhout : 
I know chy #nſide better, nor can be 


Art not aſhamr'd to live thus at the rate 

Of lewd confounded Natta? ——Tet his Fate 

Yields ſome Excuſe ;— He wants a Senſe within 
as no reſtraint upon him, ——ot to ſin : 
e ſtands amaz'd in Vice, nor can he tell 
hen he does ought amiſs, —nor when tis well. 
is Heart's ſo clos'd in Fat and Brawn, that he 
ins more of [2xoraxce than Induſtry. 

es gone,—h'*s ſunk—4own to the depth of Vice ; 
rom whence he ne'r again muſt hope to riſe. 
Great Soveretgyn of the Skies, —vouchſafe but thus 
0 ſcourge the Pride of Tyrants :— 


— 


—_ For once—— 
Let them behold fair Vertues Face ; then ſee Ret: 
[ 
damni. 


n hey loſt Grace, their loſt Felicity, — 
\nd then 2urz pale,—and pineaway,and aye. 
Ne'r did the brazez, hot Sicilian Bull— pue | 
fellow his Torments from a Throat more full : * | 
Ne'r did the Sword hung by a Horſes hair | 
pin the vaulted golden Roof, /0 ſcare | 
Che proud crown'd—Flatterer underneath,—and |} 
( make, 
ith Pazick Fear, —his every Limb to quake : 
\s when a Man—ſhall with amazement call 
hus to himſelf ;—T fall, -O—T do fall- e 
Down headlong,-hcadlong downwards, paſt recall! 


(5) 
Ar 
Hi 
Sepe oculos, memini, tingebam paruus Olive 
Grandia fi nollem morituri verba Catonis | 
Diſcere, ab inſau9 multum laudanda Magiftro, I'd 
My 
To 
| | It r 
Que Pater. adduttis, ſudans andiret, amicis. Of, 
— 4 Be 
Jure etenim id ſummum ; quid dexter ſenio ferret, [Sw 
Scire erat in votis, damnoſa Canicula quantum 'Ty 
Raaeret ; anguſte collo non fallier Orca. To 
The 
Wh 
| | 0 
New quis callidior ——— | mo 
Buxum torquere flagello. |g 
To « 
Haud tibi inexpertum carvos deprendere mores, L | 
but; 
W 
ert 


Queque docet ſapiens, braccatis illita Meais 
Porticus, inſomnis quibus & detonſs Juventus 


Invigilat, filiquts, & grand paſta polenta. JT 


(5) 


And when the Wretch turns pale within, to tell | 

His near dear Wife the cauſe of what's befell. | 
But to return from this Digreffion | 
To th* matter I but now inſiſted on, 

I well remember, when I was a Child 
Id noint my eyes with oyl,—ſo to beguild . 
My fond, kind Mother, —when I had no mind - 
To learn my book, —tfor fear *t ſhould make me 

( blind : | 
It made me ihrug, that I muſt oy the part 
Otdying Cato's lofty words—by heatt, 
Before my Father and his Friends, which he 
et, [Sweating, brought with him to admi-re me. 
'Twas then the top of my Ambition, how 
To play at Cheſs, or Cock-al,——ot to throw 
The lucky Ams-ace, or the winning Sice ; 
What Caft would ſave, and what would win at 
___ cDice; 
[Or elſe with Cherry-ſtones, or Nuts to play, 
At Chock, half in, half out, to win the | = . | 
And for the Scourge-ſtick none more arch could be 
To drive his Top with ſach dexterity. 
1hus, when I was a Child, I childiſh things 
Purſu'd, and ſuch as little profit brings. 
But zow thou art nor at theſe years to learn 

wixt good and bad the difference, and diſcern 
Vertue from Vice :—No ; thou art taught thy Lore 
From the wile Porch, with picture all dawb'd ore, 
Jt Trouzed M-des; where, in the Q:eſt of Truth, 
ET}? induſtrious cloſe-ſhorn Aſcetick Youth, 


o 
: 


Con- 


(6) Ce 

Ea 

Ar 

Et tibi que Samios diduxit litera ramos, Po! 
Surgentem dextro monſtravit limite Callem. 
Stertis adhuc ? Wi 
| Laxumque caput, compage (oluta, Ar 
Oſcitat heſternum, aiſſutis undique malis ? Ya 
Eft aliquid, quo tendis f—— E 
—Et in quod dirigis arcum? At 

Or 
An paſſim ſequeris corvos teſtaque, luroque, A 
( 


Securus quo pes ferat, 
—atque extempore vivis ? 


Helleborum fruſtra, cum jam cutis 2gra tumebit, 
Poſcentes videas,—venienti occurrite morbo. 


; Er quid opus Cratero magnos promittere Mentes ? 


— 


Contented with hard fare, and courſe bi. s 
| (Ca. 
Early and late do o're their Studies wake ; * | 
And, unto thee, the branched Samian Y 
Points out the right-hand Path to Vertue high. 
And art thou ſnoring ſtill, as over-charg'd 
With Wine and Surfer, crop-fick, undiſgorg'd ? 
, JAre thy Jaws faln? and is thy Head grown ſlack, | 
Yawning, as thou wouldſt make their Frame to 
| | { crack ? 
Haſt in thine eye but any fixed end 
At which thy Shaft. to aum, and Bow to bend ? 
Or doſt rhou rove at random here and there, 
In chaſc of Crows, not once regarding where 
hou tak'lt thy ſteppings,. thorongh, thick and 
( thin; 


WY 


\nd but to live today, to day begin ? 
Now let me freely give my thoughts, what I 
Do read, will prove, 1n fine, thy deſtiny. 
tPart well (thou think'ſt) 1a health, alas, poor 
\ Sot: | 
Thou art diſeasd, and ſick, and know'ſt it not. _ } 
hen a Diſeaſe is creeping, ca, be ſure 
rime to meet with't, and *tis half the cure : 
o11Cce thy -pale Hydropick skin do {well, 


o Hellebore's enough to make-thee well. k 
Pelay a while, not all thy Golden Fee 
V:ll do ; though Craterys thy Dottor be, X 
Pi or Craturus himſelf can cu-re thee. 


Learn 


_ 
- 


7 1 
Diſciteque, O miſeri, —— 
—& cauſas cognoſcite rerum, br1, 


e 
Quid ſims, ait quidnim vithuri gignimur—= [0 
bl 
=. 
Quis datus, 7 
—aut mete quam mollis flexus,— | n 
| —> une : 
Luis modus Argento, — he 


— —— quid fas optare ; quid aſpethrs... 

Utile nummus habet ; Js. og have 5 ee , 
Quantum elargiri deceat :=—— h 
h 

| tl 

EOS = 8p quem te Deus eſſa, 
Faſſit, & human qua parte locatus es in re. he 


Difce +——— 4 


——Nec invideas, quod multa fidelia putet Df P 


In locuplete penu,— "fig 

; —defenſis pinguibus umbris, _ 
Et piper, & Perne Marſi monumenta Clientis; |+.. 
Maxnaque quod prims nonadum defecerit Orca. 


-r x.;Þur 
He _ 


(7) 


Learn then, unhappy Youth, betimes to know 
he Cauſer of all Cauſes here below. 
ext under him, with Loyalty and Fear 
ſhy Soveraign Lord the King love and revere. 
earn what weare,—and to what end we live ; 
T our ſelves, or him wholife to us did give ? 
ext, in what order learn to ſteer chy Courſe, 
or circumvented be by Fraud or Force, 
ill thou haſt gain'd the wiſhed Goal ;—and then 
With nimble Turn ſmoothly wheel off agen. 
*Let not the tempting Bait of Riches hold 
hee baſely fetter'd in a Chain of Gold. 
. ;-carn what tis fit to ask in Prayer, and ſo 
Ftfhe lawful uſe of Money thou ſhalt know ; 
5 How much on thy lov'd Country to expend, 
hat on thy ſelf, thy Kinsfolk and thy Friend ; 
hether a Princeor Peaſant, learn with Art 
this Life's Play wiſely to a@ thy part ; 
JP due Decorum _ in that degree 
he provident,—wile--God hath placed thee. | 
Learn well theſe praQtick Points, by Heart, 
(and fo, 
hou'lt bid Defiance to thy deadly*{t Foe. 
hou wilt not Then envy the too great ſtore 
df Preſents new ſent 1n, more atter more, | 
From the rich Umbrian Churl, and the fat Mar- 
? | ( ſian Boor : 
Fat Ver'lon, dry'd Neats-Tongue, Welt-phaly- 
( Ham, 
turgeon, Anchove, withelſe what you can name, 
ogreaſe the Lawyer, and to oyl his Tongue 


7, 


do 


Hei 


" (8) 


St 


Heic, aliquis de gente hircoſa Centurionums & 
Dicat : | 


Centurio.]—Quod {apio ſatis eſt mihi ; As 
SA UG 01 Cg0 curo , 
Efſe quod Arceſilas, erummoſique Solones : 4 


Obſtipo capite, & figentes lumine terram, b 
Murmura cum ſecum, & rabioſa ſilentia rodunt. n 
Arque exporretto trutinantur verba labello, f 
AEgroti veteris meditantes Somnia :——Cigni | 
De Nihilo Nihil ;—in Nihilum Nil poſſe reverti. |? 


Hoc eft, quod palles,—cur quis non prandeat boc eft ? 


OV 


His populus ridet ;——multumque Toroſa '-mmy X : 
Ingeminat tremulos, Naſo Criſpante, Cachinnos. iſ 


Jeri 


Egrotus. 


But after all my Counſzl to thee lay'd, 
Still I miſtake the man, I am afraid. 
 Thow'lrfay, (it's like) as the bold man of War, 
Some Huffing, Rough-Centurion- Swaggerer : 
Centurio.] What tell you me of thele things ? 
{ What care I 
A F—ig for all your Crab-Philoſophy ? 
__ [Fve Wit enough, I trow, to ſerve my turn, 
Fore I'Id be ſuch as you deſcribe, I'ld burn. 
value not your whining Solons,—lI 
Your dull Arcef{——Adſles all dehe, 
blerve their Poſture juſt, —and then refrain, 
f 4s from laughing—out amain. 
ike Mad-men (as they are) their Necks awry, 
own lowting on the ground, —with fixed eye ; } 
oyling, on Lips outſtretch'd, each Syllable, 
And, in a buzzing tone, ſcarce audible, | 
Champing, and muttering ſoftly, to themſelves, 
The Dreams of okd——ſick—men,—and Frantick 
| ( Spells ; 
That out of Nothing, Nothing e're began, | 
And into Nothing, Nothing returns again. 
/ This it —makes them look fo pale ?—Is this, 
eir Dinners they ſo oft oa purpoſe miſs ? 
ow ſ{corn'd theſe Fellows are, about the Town, 
u [0 ſee, and hear, is richly worth a Crown, 
The People flout them ;-And our Gallants,-they, . 


riſping their Noſes, in Ironick way, 
Veride them with a Trembling Ha-ha-he. 


B 2 Tut. | 


( 9) 


Agrotus.] Inſpice; neſcio quid trepidat mihi Pec- _ 
( tus, CF egris & 

Faucibus exſuperat gravis halitus ;—Inſpice ſodes, M 
Qui dicit Medico, —— — A s 


—Juſſus requieſcere, —— |p 


oo 5— —Poſtqu 


Tertia compoſitas vidit nox currere Venas, 


De majore domo, modice ſitiente lagend, 
Lenia loturo ſibi Surrentina rog avit. 


_ Medicus. 


Jes 
44 


3 


(9) 
Tut. Well,-be it fo ;—But let them laugh 
( that win ; 
Thele little know the danger they are in : 
But—do not Thos ſcorn Learning,—leſt thy Fall, 
With ſuch as Theſe, —prove ſadly Tragical. 
I told thee once, {( ifthou haſt not forgot ) 
Thou waſt Diſeas'd and Sick,—and knew'ſt it not : 
What more I have to tell thee—well attend ; 
Wiſely apply it to a better End. 
Agror.] One in a Feaver, once to's DoQtor ſaid, 
Pray, good Sir, feel my Pulſe : I am afraid, 
All is not as it ſhould be ; good Sir, ſee, 
My Throbbing Heart beats at a ſtrange degree ; | 
And my ſick Jaws a fulſome ſtench exhale | 
From my parch'd Entrails, though my Skin look 


le. 
The Doftor try'd the utmoſt of his Skill 
On this his Patient, —charg'd him to be till, 
And to keep in five or fix dayes at leaſt ; 


" [By then, he hop'd the danger would be paſt. 


4 


is Veins in order flow, his Pulſe beat right, 
His heat's abated, —Now, on the third Night, 
Nothing would ſerve him, but heneeds muſt ſend 
His Man, Poſt-haſte, to ſuch a wealthy Friend, 
To ſend him of his mild Surrentize Wine, 
A full Quart Flagon, that was Brisk and Fine : 
This ſoon quaft'd of, —away to Bath goes he, 
Where, in the nick, his Door chanc'd to be. 


*Soon as he finds himſelf 1n better plight, : 


B 3 Thg 


(10) 


Medicus.] Hewus bone, tu palles —<<-— 
Agrotus.— ———-Nihil eff, —— 


Medicus.] — Videas tamen iſtud ? 
Quicquid id eſt. Surgit tacite tibi lutea pellis. 


Z&grot.] At tu deterius palles:=Ne fis mihi Tutor: 
Tampridem hunc ſepelt; tu reſtas. —— 


Medicus. ] —— —Perge, tgebo, 


Tut.] Twrgidus hic Epulis, atque alto ventre— 


— TI avatars. 


Gutture ſulfureas lente exhalante Mephites. 
Sed tremor inter vina ſubit, calidumque trientem 
Excutit & mantbus, —— 


Dextes| 


Or: 


FAY, 


The Honeſt good Phyſician ſtartled was, 
To ſee his Patient there, —in ſuch a caſe. 
Medicus.] D'y* hear, good Sir, —Why you 
( look wonderous pale, 
Fegrotus.] Phugtt,—Sir,—Thats norhing,—no,- 
{ 1 nothing aile. 
Med. Yet pray, look to't, +hat Nothing do not 
( tend 
To Something you'll repent of in the End : 
Your Life lies on't, to me 'tis plain enough ; 
Your Sallow tawny Skin begins to huff. 

#grot.] But you look paler,toa worle degree, 
Pray, good Sir, be not Tutor unto me : 6 
I come not here thus to affronted be. 

T've follow'd one already to his Grave ; 
Next turn is Tours, good Tutor, mine to have. 

Med.] Nay, If indeed upon theſe Points you go, 
Then,—Take your Courſe ;——P! ſay no more 

{ but ſo, 

Tut. Now—Gentle Sir, —Obſerve 1n this you 

( Plex 
For ſuch young Gallants the Cataſtrophe. 

He, and his pale-white Belly,—(trutting out, 
And cramm'd with Belly-Cheer uptothe Throat, 
Needs, after Supper, into Bath muſt go ; 

And next the Iliad follows of his Woe. 

Foul ſtench he breaths, with Exhalations raw, 
In ſowre Belchings, from a putrid Maw : 

A Trembling ſeizes him, the while he ſtands 
Drinking, and ſhakes the Bowl out of his hands 
B 4 Throug 


I1 


Dentes Crepuere rete(t; 
Unit cadunt laxis tunc pulmentaria labris. 


— 


Hinc Tuba, Candele; tandemque Beatulus ille 
ompoſitus Lefto, Crafſiſque lutatus amomis, 
un portam rig idos calces extenat : 


-1 


m—_— ill 
eſterni, capite induto, ſubitre Quirites. 


Diſcip.] Tange, miſer, venas, & pore in peftore 
— 
P) _ 


(But, (filly Man) y-are out : for Iam free 


rv 
Through parched Lips (which were before a Screen 
To h's Teeth) ——his chattering Teeth are naked 
.(ſeen. 
And then, through his laxe Jaws he vomits up 
The greaſie Morſels whereon he did Sup. 
Next news we hear,-our gallantYouth Reverſe, 
Laid out in ſtate upon his pompous Herſe, 
Richly Embalm'd ; Extending tow'rds the Gate, 
His Rigid-Cold-ſtiff Heels ;—and (growing late) 
Aloud the Trumpets an Alarum ſound, 
Whoſe Echo from the neighbouring Hills rebound. 
The blazing Flambeaus counterfeit a Day ; © 
The Heraulds, marſhalled along the way, 
His high Aſpirings ; and th' exalted Fame 
Of his Renowned Anceſtors proclaim ; 
This done ;—his yeſterdays new bond-freed-men, 
Gay in their Bonnets, their dead Lord attend ; 
Holſe up his Corps upon their backs, —and So, 
Next way with him, to h's Funeral Pile they go. 


w—n—_—Y;c tran Gloria Mend. 


And here's the end of Him would not ſubmit, 
To I's Doftors Rules, for his own benefit ! 


Diſcip. What ! then (belike) this Story's lay'd 
(to me ? 


From all Diſtemper : Feel my Pulſe, and try ; 


My blood in every vein flows orderly ; 
Nor 


il calet hic ; _ 
Summoſque pedes attinge, manuſque ; 
Non frigent. _ 


Tut ————{z &þ ſi forte pecunis ; 


Candida Vicini ſubrifit molle puells ; 


Cor tibt rite ſalit ?—— 
Poſitum eſt aloente Gatins 
Durum Olus, & populi Cribro decnſſa Farina ; 


by wy kd ww 


Ter 


| Nor hands, nor feet affefted are with Cold, 


As free, and ſafe Retreat, ſuppoſe, to boot ; 
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But ſtill one conſtant even Temper hold. 
No Fluſhing Heats, no Trembling of the Heart 
But ſound, both Wind and Limb, 1n every part 


Tut. All this may be, I grant ;—and fill I fay; 
Thou art Diſcas'd, and Sick, —another way. 
Thy Body's but the Caſe; poor ſorry Pelf ! 
It is thy Soul, I mean thy better Self : 
Thy Soul,—that Particle Divine in Man ! 
Tis that is ſick ;—deny it, if thou can. 
For,—let me ask thee :-Shopld(t thou hap toſpy 
New-minted Gold, a Bank, before thee lye ; 
No Eye upon thee, free Acceſs unto't ; 


Would then thy Heart beat right ? So there's of 
(Vic 
The ſlice Diſeaſe of Craving Avarice. | 


Again, ——-Should ſome deft, lovely Girl, b 
(char 

An amorous dimpled Smile upon thee glance ; 

How would thy Feveriſh fluſhing heats diſcover 

The frail Diſtempers of a fond ſick Lover ? 


Suppoſe again, ſome one ſhould bring to cat, 
I a cold Pan, ſome laple6, raw cold Bees, 


Witt 


(13) 


T entemus fauces : Tenero latet Ulcus in ore 
Patre, quod haud deceat plebeid radere betd. 


Alges, cum excuſſit membris Timor albus ariſtas, 


[ 


Nunc face ſuppoſitd, ferveſcit Sanguis, & Ira 
Scintillant Oculs ; ————— 


———Diciſque 


que 


With courſe brown Bread, and Colewort for thy 


(13) 


Dinner 

And tell thee : Theſe are Dainties tor a Sin 
{ner 
Let's try thy Chaps :>—Lo ! there's an Ulcer 
( grown 


Too fore for ſuch rough Beets to grate upon ! 


So thou that nothing ailedſt, add to theſe 
A third, Soft Luxury, that She-Diſcaſe. 


When a damp Aguiſh Fear ſtrikes through thy 

( Hea 

Sets thee all o're a ſhivering, every part ; 
And makes thy Hairs, in this amazing Fright, 
Like Beards of Corn, ſtiff, ftaring bolt-upright, 
Thou nor affeQted art with Heat, nor Cold, 
But doſt one conſtant, even temper hold. 


Look up, Man ! Fie !— What !—$ whit 
( liver'd arti 
Some Cordaal Spirits fetch to chear his Heart ! 


Is This He, nothing ailes /—Behold a Vice, 
Transforms Men into Stone !—Baſe Cowardiſe 


And now the Co/d Fit's over comes the Hor, 
Thy blood enflam'd, boyls over like a Pot 
With brands put under ;—and with burning Ire 
Thy fierce, revengeful, ſparkling Eyes dart Fire 


4 
—Diciſque, faciſque, —— 


quod ipfe, 
Non ſani eſſe hominis, non ſanus juret Oreſtes. 


Explicit A. Perſu Satyra 
Terria. 


(14) 
hou ſay*ſt and doſt what Rage and Fury can 
Force on thee in this boiſterous Hurrican ;— 
That Beadlam*mad Oreſtes now would Swear, 
None, but one Bedlam-mad, would ever dare. 


Here Ends the Third Satyr of 
A. Perſius. 


